ALL 

ORIGINAL 




HAVING REAP H« BLACK ORIGIN 0' PRACULA IN "HE PSYCHO ANNUAL , NOW ON SALE... YOU WAV NOW 

WANT TO KNOW OF THE VAMPIRESS.. HAS THERE EVER BEEN SUCH A WOMAN? 

. , SiiiiIS??. H iiJ ' tTRAVED KER. OFTEN... AS HAVE MAW AUTHORS OF THE MACABRE ...AS BEING UHHOCI, RUTHLESS 
WITHOUT MSKT-AS A SUB-HUMAN ENTITY WHOSE LIFE -FORCE IS SUSTAINED OHO' SI HER LUSTING VICTIM AFTER 
VICTIM.. SUFFERING THEIR SiOOO to BECOME AS OHg WITH HERS... 

»ii BttPfe Of DH5CUCA 




M 1410 THE COUNTESS 9ATHORY WAS TRIED FOR HE 
CRIMES AMD WAS PUNISHED By BEING WALLED UP 
Ull/e W «ER OWN DUNGEONS... SURROUMOED B* 
TM CORPUS Of HER VICTIMS... 
■^"£-2** e ...t<JT7Kue...HAtl0l1 THE WRltx OF 
ORACULA' AS WE' VE OOME TO IMAGINE HER BUT 
CERTAINLY THE REFERENCE FOR MANY A WEIRD -TALE 
WRITER WHO SAW IN HER --THE FIRST FEMALE OF 
THE BLOOO-LUST KNOWN AS VAMPIRISM ' 




FLIP THRU THE CONTENTS IF YOU WILL 
&U1READ THESE FRIGHTENING BLURBS 
THAT TELL YOU OF WHAT ARCHAIC BEINGS, 
BEASTS ANC> ABOMINATIONS UVE WITHIN 
THIS 4LI OR/GMAL FIRST INDULGENCE 
INTO THE MAP- EMOTIONAL HORROR- 

MOOP- 



THE 



wmm 



ANNUAL 



ISRAEL WALDMAN - Publisker 
ALAN HEWETSON - Editor 
HERSCH6L WALDMAN-BusinessManajsr 



.■■ m -.i».h-, .Liu I . ^.'.n.i-v.-'i'iVY. 



AWK..OPEN UP 
ycuR EyES ANP 
COME INTO THIS 
ISSUE KNOWING WHAT 
,*WMf£S WE OFFER 

YOU... 



...0N4..THF. STRANSECASE OF PR.JEKYU AND MR.HYDE 

JUST AS IT WAS ORISINALLY WRITTEN... FBARFUUY... 

ON IS...A MACABRE FACT OF i/fi?,..TEACHES VOU THE AWFUL 

SECRETS 3EHINP THE INDIAN ROPE THICK... 

ON 17... BEAUTY IS ONLYBLOOO PEEP..AHD LURKING 

UNPER A SATIN SKIN SOFT TO X5UR HORROR-TOUCH- 

ON J4...THEGOOP POCTOR-CANNIBAL TEASES TOUR PALATE IN 

tIMB FROM WHB FROM DEATH... 

ON 13... THE FIRST OF A SERIES OF A1ACA3RE DREAMS THAT yOU 

WILL WRITE: 'IN A GRAVE BENEATH THE SEA'... 

ON 36... LISTEN TO THE SOUNPS OF SILEMCE...THEY REEK 

OF UTTER-INNER EMOTION~.mB* YOU ARE: ALONE... 

OHSI...ANP IFAFIENDSNOULDCOME A'CALUN.YOUV 

SETTER KNOW EXACTLY WHERE YOUR BRAIN IS AT... 

ON J7..0UR COVER TALE CCOVER ART 3V FERNANDO) THAT'S 
P6STINEP TO ROCK THE HALLOWEP HALL5 OF ARCHAIC, OLP 
MOVIE HOUSES'..,' Wf OAY THE EARTH WILLPIE'... 
NOW... THERE IS NO MORE TO REAP HERE ...THE BLURBS ARE 
OVER, . FINISHED. .. THERE IS NAUGHT TO DO NOW BUT TURH 
THE RAGE ANP LEAP INTO THE HORROR-MOOP ■■■ 

3 



Slft/WGE 

Case of 




_jOA F-rEP 8/ HEWETSOHAXD XIRIMUS FROM THE ft L.SrS VE HSoifEctSSIC TALE O F THE AUCABRE 

THE YEAR WAS WRITTEN AS 18B6; THE LOCALE AS 
LONDON, ENGL/l/VOiTHE 5ETTINS-- A SEEDy SIDE- 
STREET 'NTHE OLD SOriO DISTRICT; THE SCENE -- 
WE.L REPORTED IN THE LONDON TIMES OF THEDAV— 




— HERE A CHILD WHO NEEDS NO SUCH FANCY TITLE! 
WALK m— 'INNOCENT' WILL SUFFICE — 



— AND INNOCENTLY ENOUSH— THE CHILD RUNS INTO 
EDWARD HVDE AS THEV MEET AT THE OWNER— 



■ j4>LT^ 




— THE MAN CALLED HYDE UNMEROPUlLV BEATS THE 
INNOCENT CHILD TO A BLOODY LWA/G PULP-KX 
SUCH IS HIS 'CHARACTERl — 

— mS'CHAMCTE/i.' IS WHAT THIS MACABRE 
STORY IS ALL ABOUT... 
AND SO STARTS OUR TALE... 



wsftSm 

CHILD' 






/ 



...—I- 





aC* 



"RUN THE STREETS 
THIS TIME OF NlSHT AMD /j 
£XP£CT 
TO BE PUNISHED" 





J [^jjiiU^I 



IF VOUR PARENS ) 

HAVE NOT THE COURAGE /^ 
TO WHiPVOU.ZDO... /—~ - - 
WfTHfN /t/V MCM 
OF YOUR &FE! 



:rai 




TH/S MAN IS DA. 
#£WAy J&CfLL- 

a respected 
phys/c(AN~a 
conservative 
meaner. of england's 
cmM. c/tt/sr„. 




WIS EXPERIMENTS PROVED DR. HENRY JEKVLL 
* MAN OF G£MtUS- FOR. THAT /ttm*.-07t*A. 
P&SQNAU7Y WAS /SOIATCD -AND SOME- 
THINS BASE AND FOUL AND EVIL WAS {0V- 
LSASftSO— SOMETHING WFTH A MIND AS 
PERVERTED AS ITS SOW./ 



TO DESCRIBE THE 

CH/uueren of this 

MR.HYDEIS y*W 
EASY— IT WILL BE 
SIMPLER TO SHOW 
YOU... SHOW VOU THE 
DEPRAVED DEPTHS 
TO WHICH A MAN 
CAN SMK— 

— IF VOU DON'T KNOW 
n-TH/S IS THE 

aasesr o*= all 
oruos-- opium - 
hvde s««73 his 
eveninss bytwistins 

HIS MIND THUSLV-- 

thsn executes 

THE UNNAMEA8LE 

fiwr/is/es the 

BLOWN- MIND 

suggests... 




FATE TtV/STS AND SEA/05 A MAN - - IT'S BEEN 
KNOWN TO WU--&UT IT'S NOT SO KIND 
TO THE MAN CALLED 0EKVLL-- JEKyLL.iWA 
WORD, |S PERSECUTED! 



I'M SOING TO MEET 
THIS AWN HYDE — C0/V- 
FRONT HM~ THAT 
GLUTTONISH BRUTE 

MUST HAVE SOME 
CONTROL OVER.MV 
FRIEND -I'M GOINS 
TO FIND OUT EXACTLV 
HOWJ 








Wf UTTERSOM-WV GOD"ITiS J 
1/ ALL--ALL IN THESE AZOTES-- 
J ONLY 0EAR.QOD--KNOWS WHY / 
'( HYOE DIDN'T DESTROY ^ 

sag tzzem... -=acH_ 




Jn'llW"* 1 *" THERE'S NOT 
MmWT WUCH LEW OF ME — 
WWM' HYDE HAS SEEM TO / 
IV THAT-- I'VE SOT TO J 
".■ft (WM MYSELF tfm 
><||f^ WHILE / OW..yj|)j| l[i 







ARE VOU <S/I HAVEN'T BEEN 
ZNSANE—K/LL / TSttttK SVM/B 

yourself* A for. some < 

TIME NOW.. 
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TMEY *V<WZ>£*--HIS F'fifEND — HIS 
Sfi^W/Vr-THEy WONDER. WHV THIS 
SENSELESS DEATH OP GREAT /MAN-- BUT 
NOT LONG... SOON THEY W/LL READ THE 
DARK NOTES OF THE MAN CALLED 
JE/CYIL-AS HE WRITES THE STORY OF A 
75W#S CALLED HYDE -- 7W/S STORY 
fACOS IN A DEATH -~V& NEXT— IN A 
FUTURE ISSUE "SJ5W.S WITH A 0/ATH- 
AS WE REVEAL THOSE LETTERS OF DR.. 
HENRY JEKYU. -• IN A MACABRE TALE ONLY 
AMADMAN WOULD KNOW. ..AND TELL! 
13 




#!...#* *i...%2 #3...0I.5O #8...<(l. *»...*!. 



NI6HTWRE 
# 10 


NIGHWM 
oil 



*. /.25 ON SALE 

SETT aS NOV. 30 



...INSIDE PSYCHO ANP M6HTMARE THERE LURKS A MAP- EMOTIONAL 7MVS 

THAT GRABS HOLP OF YOUR ALMIGHTY ANONYMOUS ALL ANP 7(V/SrS IT... 

BENPS IT... POSSESSES YOUR StoS/At .. BUT... YOU ALREADY */>0l» THAT 

PONT YOU?... THE PEN SHAKES IN yOUR HANP..YOUR MINP TREM3i.CS 

... BUT YOU HAVE. TO DO IT<VOIV... MAKE THAT ORPER /VOW ..BECAUSE TOMORROW 

you MAY SE 7Bo i.AT£...mP YOU WILL SIMPLY SHUPDER ANP COLLAPSE 

IUTO CHAOS... FOR »V/(0 ON THIS GROTESQUE SREEN EARTH CAN t/VE WITHOUT THESE; 



MINP 
(MPLOPING 



HOC-ISSUES 




4U...H #3...*iso #4...$i.!S #B...il 



ON ALL ORDERS PLEASE INCLUDE 35^ 
TOTAL POSTASE ANP HANPLINS 

NIGHTMARE 10 20 30 SO 90 ANNUAL D 
PSYCHO 2.0 3D 10 8D ANNUAL D 

eSCLOSEP:* 

NAME 

APPRE5S 

CITY ANP STATE 

ZIP. 



WE 

MAKE YOU FAIR WARNING 

CHRONICLE COLLECTOR, THESE FAR-FETCHEP 

FREAK FRAUSHT FANTASIES ARE SELLING 

OUT «S7:.,KEEP K3UR COLLECTION COMPLETE. 

SEND IN YOUR CRUMBLING CASH HOIAITO I 

SKYWALD BACK- ISSUES KM. isoi 

ISEAST AIST NEW YORK,N.Y IO0I7 

S, 




PfrhAPS THE WORLD'S MOST DEPRAVED PERFORMANCE IS THE FAMOUS INDIAN ROPE TRICK" pew 
PEOPLE OF THE WESTERN WORLD HAVE EVER WITNESSED IT - FEW KNOW HOW IT WORKS OR WHY- "MOW 
YOU ARE ABOUT TO LEARN ITS SECRET BUT BEFORE YOU DO- WE GIVE YOU SERIOUS WARNING 
BEFORE VOU READ A SINGLE WORD-- LOOK AT A SINGLE PICTURE -BRACE YOURSELF— 
FOR THIS BRUTAL ANP INHUMAN PERFORMANCE YOU ARE ABOUT TO WITNESS IS 
NOT JUST A +STORV*-- IT'S--- 



MACABREfactoflife: 




-rue oCDAA/iOMAA/rF' YOU WATCH AS THE MAGICIAN SETS OUT A SMALL BAbKtl UN ihc unuuni/-- '«--« 
UWeNM ^HEoSttSs E MBLbSS INClSsANTLy IN COLLOQUIAL HINDUSTANI. EXPLAINING IN MINUTE DETAIL 
Hit ACTONS TO THOsl M(OSE E«iARE RIVITTED UPON HI*. FROM THE BASKET HE TAKES AN INCH THICK ROPE ABOUT 
12-1? FEET LONG HE FLICKS IT INTO THE AIR WITH HIS HAND- IT BECOMES RIGID AND HARD-- HE PLACES ONE A 
eIpVn TOE cSuNP AN^ 
Boy APPEARS FROM NOWHERE ANP CLIMBS THE ROPE-DISAPPEARING INTO A CREr FOREIGN MISTATjTS SUMMIT.. J 




THE EXPLANATION' OWE MAN (N 
THE CROWD PID NOT SEE WHAT HIS 
COMPANIONS PIP-- INSTEAD HE 'SAW" „ 
ONLY THE CROWD REACTING STRANGELY 1 
TO A FAKIR WAVING HIS ARMS AND 
SHDUTlNG--rft^//Ve THE CROWD 
WHAT WAS GOING ON-MASS HVPNOTIZING 1 
THEM/ THIS (S WHY THIS MAN SAW 
N07WA/G - THE WESTERNER - ONE OF US" 
FOR WHO AMONG US IS SUCCEPTABLE 
TO AUTO-SUGGESTION- IF IT'S MAPE IN 
FLUENT COLLOQUIAL HINDUSTANI? 

HOW CAN WE "SEE"" 

-WITHOUT EARS TO HEAK/ 



&K 



IT IS TOO LATE NOW. AND THROUGH A SHIMMERING HAZE OP PROST- RIMED HORROR THE 
GIRL REALIZES IT, WITH INEXORABLE CONVICTION. LIKE SO WANT OTHERS IN THIS PERlODOF 
FRANCE'S ERRATIC AND OFTEN BLOOD- SPATTERED HISTORY THE UNSPEAKABLE TRAVAILS 
OP INSURRECTION. COUNTER- INSURRECTION, TERRORIZING, AND THE SWIFT DESCENT OF THE 
GUILLOTINE HAVE BWSSEO THIS GIRL -AND SO SHE HAS NEVER RAISED A PALTERING VOICE 
OF PROTEST AGAINST THE ULTIMATE IN ATROCITIES. BUT NOW SHE IS A VICTIM, OF A DIFFERENT-- 
YET SIMILAR "ATROCITY, AND NOW SHE FULLY EMBRACES THE PREGNANT MEANING OF 
THE WORD AEVW. AND WORSE, THE RAZOR-EDSED MEANING OF PAIN " A 
HORRENDOUS PAIN WHICH SPILLS HER BLOOD, AND HER BEAUTY... 




'%"*fo/* i 



THE CONTORTIONS OF ANGUISHED WIN RELAA FROM THE BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL'S fi«CE, AND HER FRENZIED KICKING CEASES LONG BEFORE THE LAST 
OF HER BLOOD IS PUMPED INTO THE EXQUISITELY CARVED BATHTUB. THE 
DWARF MORDE IS ANXIOUS TO PLEASE HIS MISTRESS. ANDFOLLOWS THE 
USUAL PROCEDURE OF HOISTING THE LIMP CORPSE OVER HIS SA3GIHG SHOUIDCR 



THE WHISPERING RUSTLE OF THE ELEGANT ROBE 
SLIDES CNERTHE COUnTESSAS SHIN-SHIN WHICH IS NO 
LONGER. BLESSED WITH THE CONSISTENCY OF SHEER SATIN, 
WHICH IS INSTEAD DRYING LIKE AGED PARCHMENT AMD 
BEGI NNING TO CRACK. LIKE SAME... 

I SHALL NOT £OSff 
MY BEAUTY. IN MY YOUTH,MY 

'BEAUTY OBTAINED TH16CASTLE FOR 
'ME, SECURED ME WEALTH, INFLUENCE, 
POWER. NOW THOSE IN THE NEW 
REGIME SPURN ME, JUDGE ME OLD 
AND UNDESIRABLE. IT IS NO CCWODENCE 
THAT THE DWINDLING OF MY BEAUTY 
' RUNSffcRALLELTOTHEIR WDInG 
" INTEREST IN ME. AND ALSO 
IBODES A FADING 
OF MY POWER. 




THE BATH IS WARM, AND THICK, COMFORTING 
TO THE COUNTESSA'S SHIN. BUT EVEN THE 
VISCOSITY OF THtS HELLISH BATH LIQUID 
CANNOT MATCH THE THICK DETERMINATION 
WHICH FORGES A MADWOMAN'S RESOLVE . 




ALREADY THEY 
SPEAK OF THE VAMPIRE IN 

THE CASTLE. AND THE EXPERIENCE 
OF REVOLT IS FRESH IN THEIR MINDS. 
HOW LONG BEFORE THEY TAKE UP 
ARMS AND FIRE-BRANDS IN THEIR 
MARCH UPON MY CASTLE F 




SURELY, THE COUNTESSA BELIEVES, THE 
BEAUTY IN THE SLAIN GIRL'S BIOOD HAS 
HAD SUFFICIENT TIME TO SOAH THROUGH 
THE PORES OF HER OWN BODY- NOW IS 
THE TIME TO COMPLETE THE GHASTLY RfTUAL- 
TO DRINK THE BIOOD, SO THAT ITS 
EFFECTIVENESS WORKS FROM WITHIN AS 

WELL AS WITHOUT... I 

' THE BLOOO 4WST 

SE WORKING -- I AM STILL BEAUTIFUL. 
NONE CAN DENY THAT --BUT IT TAKES 
TOO LONG.I CONTINUE TOAGE.lMUST 
REVISE THE PROCESS - FIND THE ONE 
DETAIL I HAVE OVERLOOKED. THERE 
MUST 3E A WAY.' 




IS THERE EVER A MOMENT WHEN TIME CEASES TO PASS? FOR. THE 
COUNTESSA, THE PASSING WEEKS HAVE BROUGHT ONLY THE 
RAVAGES OP THE AGING PROCESS. AND FOR A SLUMBERING GIRL 
WHOSE PACE IS WREATHED IK WISPS OF GOLDEN TRESSES IT WftS 
BROUGHT ONLY LONELINESS AND A VACUUM OF LOSSAND 
DESPAIR... 




THOUGH IMMENSE IT IS, THE BEAUTIFUL GIRL SOON REALIZES 
THAT WITHIN A PRISON SHE HAS AWAKENED... 




WH£R£AMI?H§LPME. 

OS AR GOO.* WHO 
IS OUT 7H€RE?WHV 
AMI HERE?: 





BUT «THE GIRL CLAMBERS UP THE BAROQUE 
CHEST OF DRAWERS,. 



forget ^ 

THE WINDOW- 


V^M 








1 * 


' j'^ya] 




<^ 




ii^l 


m/ 


X J, 


I 


L ' 




WL 




1/ \l 


>I2| 



A COLD WIND RIPS THROUGH THE OPENED 
TRAP-DOOR, TEARS AT HER THIN DRESS. 
EVElOpING HER IN A SEVERE CHILL WHICH 
CONFUSES THE GOOSEFUESH OF HER DREAD... 



THIS OFFERS A FAR BETTER 

CHANCE OF ESCAPE/ 





'THERE MUST HAVE BEEN SOMEONE INTWE AUDIENCE WHICH CONGREGATED 
AROUND MY WORDS" SOMEONE FROMTHE CASTLE, A SERVANT, LACKEY, 
WHATEVER... BUT SOMEONE WHOWOULOBRING NEWS TO...' 



'AMD I REMEMBER HOW THE CROWD FAILED TO 
RESPOND - - AMD THEREBY GAVE VENT TO MY 
DESPONDENCE, A WAVE OF BITTER HELPLESSNESS 
WHICH I ATTEMPTED TO DROWN IN THE OBLIVION Of 
DRINK... 




( BUT THE PRIMITIVE SENSE OF SELF -PRESERVATION 

) SEIZES THE GRIEVING GIRL. AND COMPELLS HER TO CLUTCH 

/ AT THE TENUOUS FIBERS OFH6R LIFE. ON TREMBLING LESS, 'i 

SHE BACKS FROM THE APPALLING SIGHT OF HER DEAD SISTER, i 

INTO THE OUTER CHAMBER. INTO DANGER... V 



AND YET, MY SLAIN SISTER. 
THERE MAI STILL BE A WAV 
ESCAPE THIS DEATH PIT—AND 
RETURN ANOTHER DAY TO 
ACHIEVE THE RETRIBUTION I 
SO LUST FOR- PERHAPS ONE 
OF THE OTHER CORRIDORS 
WILL... 



...LEAD YOU TO MORDE, HYEH HYEH, ALL 
CORRIDORS LEADTO MORDE. I AM MORDE. I 
SERVE THE BELOVED COUNTESSA.I PRESERVE 
HER BEAUTY WITH MY SKILLFUL HANDS. MORDE 
IS SKILLFUL. MORDE IS SMAMT, YOU S~"' 
THE ROOM ABOVE. YOU WILL NOT 
ESCAPE MORDE. 



i ESCAPED , 



IN THE TAVERN-.' 
iOU ABDUCTED 




THE REPUGNANT FEATURES OF THE TWISTED DWARF STRIKE A 
CHORD OF THRUMMING PANIC WITHIN THE GIRL'S HEAVING BREAST. 
ABRUPTLY, SHE SPINS AND BOLTS DOWN THE SINUOUSLY WINDING 
CORRIDOR... WITH THE DWARF IN SCRABBLING PURSUIT... 




BUT THIS WRETCHED CARICATURE OF A MAN WAS BORN IN 
THE LABYRINTH CORRIDORS OF THIS SUBTERRANEAN MAZE - 
PERHAPS THE LOW STIFLING CEILINGS ARE RESPONSIBLE FOR 
HIS GROTESQUELY STUNTED HEIGHT— AND HE KNOWS THE 
CORRIDORS WELL- THE MADFLIGHT IS SHORT, ABORTED 
WITH THE GOUGING WIN OF GNARLED HANDS UPON A 
SMOOTH SHOULDER... 



THE RAKING FIRE OF CRACKED, FILTHY ' TALONS AND THE BRUISING 
IMPACT OF TWISTING LIMBS COLLIDING WITH THE CORRIDOR FLOOR... 





HYEH HYEH. 

NOW, MY 

LITTLE 

PRETTY 

ONE, HOW, 

YES, 

RIGHT 

NOW. I 

THINK. YOU 

SHALL MEET 

THE COUNTESSA. 



AFTER A SUBJECTIVE 
ETERNITY OF 
HELPLESS JOUNCING 
UPON THE DWARF'S 
SHOULDER, AFTER 
BEING BORNE UP 
STAIRWAY AFTER 
INTERMINABLE' 
STAIRWAY, AFTER 
THE CEASELESS 
CACKLING OF A 
DERANGED MANIAC, 
THE GIRL IS SET 
ON HER FEET 
BEFORE THE CRUEL 
COUNTESSA... 



HERE IS THE vv ONE, BELOVED COUNTESSA. 
HERE ISTHE ONE WHO WOULD KlLL KXl.I 
HEARD HER, HYEH. HYEH, I HEARD HER IN l 
THE VILLAGE MYSELF.ANO ISN'T IT GOOD, 
COUNTESSA, ISN'T IT EVER SO GOOD THAT 1 
HER BEAUT/ &Zi SURPASSES 

AUOFTHEj 
OTHERS? J 




YES. MORDE. 
T IS GOOD --BUT 
THIS ONE WILL BE 
DIFFERENT. THIS ONE WILL 
WORK - - THE BEAUTY OF THIS 
ONE WILL BE EFFECTIVELY 
TRANSMUTED INTO MY BODY. 




PUT AWAY THAT KNIFE, YOU STUPID FOOL.' IF TOUR UNUTTERABLE 

UGLINESS DID NOT CONTRAST SO WELL WITH MV BEAUTY I WOULD 

KILL YOU IMMEDIATELY/ THIS ONE'S BEAUTY MUST NOT BE MARRED 

f THE KNIFE -AT LEAST NOT YET. I SAID THIS ONE WOULD BE 

MffVMflVT... 



THE LIFE OF THIS ONE MUST NOT LEAVE HER BODY WITH 
HER BLOOD— THE BEAUTY ESCAPES THAT WAY, AND THE 
BLOOD IS USELESS TO ME. THISONE MUST DIE WITH 
HER BLOOD STILL INSIOE THE VESSEL OF HER PERFECT 
FORM. THERE MUST NOT BE ONE TINY FLAW UPON HER 
BODY. HOW TA KE HE R AWAY-KILL HER--BUT DO 
NOT MARK* ' 




YOU'RE MAD.' rau CANNOT TRANSMIT BEAUTY FROM ONE 
PERSON TO ANOTHER.' BEAUTY LIVES W/TNIN A PERSON - 
BUT NOT IN THE BLOOD.' IT IS OEEPER WITHIN THAN THAT.' YOU 
EMBODY EVERYTHING VILE WHICH BEAUTY SPURNS "YET 
EVEN ^ __ THOUGH I WILL DIE NOW FOR YOUR MAD 
ENDS. KNOW TWS--I WILL CURXC 
YOU WITH MY DYING BREATH AND 
LAMENT THAT I COULD NOT ENO 
YOUR DEPRAVED EXISTENCE 




AND SO THE DWARF MURDERS THE GHRL, AND 
SHE DIES SUFFERING MORE FROM THE FACT THAT 
THE COUNTESSA WILL LIVE THAN FROM THE 
ACTUAL PAIN OF DEATH. HER CORPSE IS BROUGHT 
TOTHE COUNTESSAS CHAMBER, HER THROAT 
SLASHED, AND HER 9LOOD SPILLED INTO THE 
GILDED TUB.THE COUNTESSA BATHES... 



TAKE HER AWAY, 
MOROE. SHE SICKENS ME WITH 
HER INSOLENCE. STRANGLE HER 
OR SOMETHING, BUT DO NOT 
BRUISE HER NECK" KILL HER ANY 
WAY YOU CAN -- BUT DO NOT 
MAR HER / 



THE COUNTESSA CUPS HER 
AGING HANDS, BENDS TO 
SIP THE WARM SCARLET 
FLUID- 

J WORDE--THIS BLOOD 
■ TASTES... DIFFERENT.. ?,«*t\ 
1 DID YOU OO — HOW DID 
YOU KILL HER ? 



HYEH, HYEH. YOU WILL BE PROUD OF ME, 
I COUNTESSA. I WAS SMART, OH, SO SMART. I 

1 DID NOT MARK HER. I USED POISON, FOR 
I THE RATS-- IT WAS VERY EFFECTIVE, IT 
| WAS, IT TRAVELLED THROUSH HER 
8LOOOS7REAM TO HER HEART QUICKLY, 
VERY QUICKLY, HYEH, HYEH/ 



C -POISON- 

ACHHHH- 




| AND THE LETHAL DOSE OF POISON 
\ REMAINED IN THEGIRL'S BLOOD 
.. FOR THE COUNTESSA TO DRINK. 
IJTHE GIRL'S MOST FERVENT DESIRE 
| NOW ACHIEVED BY HER VERY DEATH 
fDOfS NOT BRING THE EXULTATION 
Ji >f OF TRIUMPH TO THE MUTE CORPSE 
H 'LYING ON THE MARBLE FLOOR... 
J. BUT IN SOME OTHER, UNKNOWN 
<?£^- -5~T*v PLACE ™° ASTERS 
^ ~ll *•}. , \\ SHARE A SECRET AND 
1 I (VERY SATISFIED, THEY 
SMILE... 



It is said that there is "safety 
in numbers"-- safety from what? 
safety from the unameable 
torment gnawing at that poor 
wretch's nerve ends?... look at 

HlflA AS HE IS PRAG6EP-LIKETHAT 
SHATTERED REMNANT OF HUMANITY 
HE IS- INTO THE HOSPITAL.. WHERE 
INDEED HE WILL FACE MORE THAN 
THE EYE NOW SEES- MUCH MORE... 
IN THE RIPPLE OF UFE ANP 
UNP&ATH WE CALL... 



epitor's not£: 
this story has to go 
down as one of th£ 
most gruesome, horr/ble 
tales ever written anp 

ILLUSTRATEP/ r£T, IT 
HOI PS A FASCINATION 
THAT MAPE US REAP IT 
THROUGH.'.. ANP SO. IV£ 
fl WAHT TO SHARE IT WITH YQUf ' 



FROM 





BUT WE >«£■ HELP- 
LESS/ WHAT A WAV 
TO DIE,,, WE HARDLV 
EVEN KNOW ONE 
ANOTHER- 



... ANP SO, SOME HOURS LATER- 




WELL,.. I AT LEAST HAVE 
ONe CONSOLATION... AT 
LEAST IT WORKED... IT'S 
BEEN TWO PAYS SINCE... 
SINCE MY ARM'S BEEN 
OFF AND WE'RE STILL 
RUVE... WE SHOULD 
BE P£AP/ 



,„AND IT IS TIME 
AGAIN... MAXWELL 
SQUIRMS... HE SAW 
THE AGONY OF WILDE 
AS HIS ARM WAS 
REMOVED... HE SAW 
THE DOCTOR SWAB 
A PINT OF BLOOD 
AS IT GUSHED FROM 
THE WOUND... ANP 
HE KNOWS.,, HE 
KNOWS THAT HE |S 
NEXT' 




VOU'RE RRO/M/SE STEWARD.. 
YOU SWORE... WHEN-OR /F- WE 
ARE RESCUED... REMEMBER 
YOUR OATH TO US/ 



'IT'S £ASY 
I FOR ME TO 

Iget a l 1MB 



The doctor is 
triumphant,.. anp 
as he bundles up 
the two packages 
of human limb 
for mailing to his 
former "pahthers": 
the sense of fright 
leaves him and a 
gloating satisfac- 
tion comes.., for he 
has thwartep an 

OATH/ 



PROFESSOR WILLIAM 
MAXWELL, UNIVERSITY 
OF BROCKSHIRE, KENT, 
ENGLAND, AH, THAT 
POES IT NOW.,, READy 
FOR MAILING/ THEVLL 
EACH GET A HALF OF 
MY 'SEVERED ARM' 
ANP BE NONE 
THE WISER/ 



,..LlMB FROM LIMB...FROM 
A FATS FAR WORSE THAN 
PEATH INDEED... FOR IS 
IT NOT ALSO SAIP THAT 
THE MAN WHO BREAKS 
HIS WORD AS A GENTLE- 
MAN IS NO LONGER A 
MAN AT ALL ... BUT A 
COWERING MOCKERY... A 
FRAUD OF HUMANITY/ 
ANP DOCTOR FREDRICH 
STEWART KNOWS THIS 
WELL... FOR IN DENYING 
HIS MANHOOD.., HE HIS 
DENYING ALSO HIS VERY 
SANITY/ 




I'VE SEEN 

Nurs 

BEFORE,,. OFF 
, THEIR HEADS... 
I BUT THIS GUY'S 
\AREAL LULU' 1 



UMiM 



SNAPPED... LITTLE THINGS LIKE 
ARTERIES AND TENDONS AND VEINS 
ANP TINY SLENDER LITTLE BONES 
AND LOTS OF- LITTLE THINGS LIKE 
THAT M4D...SNA/>... 




BY JOSEPH ELLIOT AS TOLD TO ALAH HEWETSOM - ART BV PA1KE 

IHESeCONP SELECTION IN A CONTINUING SKYWALD FEATURE WHERE YOU ARE THB WRITER... 

YOU ARE 1MB «WAMER...AS WE TELL THE STORV OF YOUR...NI6HTMARE WORLD.' 
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Vi\ I HAP ALWAYS SEEN INTERESTED IN 
\\\ THE SCIENCE Of THE SEA, ANP /is 
\\Y WAS CURRENTLY STUPVINS IT IN // ( " 



I FOUND 

MYSELF ON 

THE DECK OF A 
SHALL SCOTTISH j 

VESSEL ON THE | 
FAMOUS LOCH "• 
NESS.. .PREPARING 
TO OIVE IN A BOX 
BENEATH THE 
PEPTHS.. 




*£&& 







AT THE 

EHTRWCC TO 

ITS uua, 4 

GROTESQUE Off 
SPKINO SUTMEREO ANP 
WRtTXEP...tm GOD...WAS I 
TO Bl A MEAL FOR THEM?.. 



mw0 
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T RATHER... 
^ TH£Y BROKE 

imo firs or v. 

HYSTERICAL 
^J| lAUSHTER.. 







WHAT DOES VOUR BEDROOM LOOK 

LIKE? OR YOUR LIVING ROOM, OR 

DEN OR WHATEVER... 15 IT DEVOID 

OF THE MAP-EMOTIONAL HORROR-MOOP? 

IT'S * SHA/HE..MCAUSB FOR A MERE 

FRACTION OF THE CHAN&E YOU NOW 

HAVE IN YOUR POCKET YOU CAN 

DECORATE {AND PESECRATE) EYERy 

ROOM IN YOUR HOUSE WITH THESE 

ARCHAIC POSTERS FROM HOLLYWOOD'S 

YESTER-yEARS... 

THE ORIGINAL LUSOSI MACULA 

AND KARLOFF FRANKENSTEIN 

THEATER POSTERS CAN NOW BE 

YOURS... FOR ONLY #1.50 APi£C£ 

(PLUS SO ? POSTAGE AND HANDLING) 

THE GUY INCUR MAIL ROOM £OR 

THE SAL IN OUR FEMALE ROOM} WILL 

SHIP THESE MAJESTIC MEMORY MOMENTS 

TO YOU (21" X 29" IN FULL COLOR) IN 

A CAR08OARP TUBE... 

...THE TUBE. IS ALMOST AS MUCH 

FUN AS THE pOSTSRS... 

SKYWALP P05TERS Rm (50/ 

IB EAST 41 ST STREET.NEW Y0RK,N.Y. 10017 



ENCLOSED IS i. 

NAME 


FRANKENSTEIN 
FOR □ 

PRACULA 

□ 




CITY AND STATE 

t\? 


- 



MANIACAL MoMfliR? 



JOUR NAME 

is karm per/He. 

YOU'RE A 23- 
yEAROLP.TALL 
ATTRACTIVE 
BRUNETTE 
WALKING HOME 
WITH THE EVE- 
NING RUSH... 
THE SAME WAY 
YOU'VE WALKED 
A HUNDRED 
TIMES BEFORE. 
ONLY TONIGHT 
WILL BE DIFFER- 
ENT—TONIGHT 

when you 

OPEN YOUR 
APARTMENT 
DOOR YOU WILL 
ENTER INTO 
TERROR...* 
TERROR WU 
WILL BE FORCED 
TO FACE 
COMPteTfty 

AND 
UNAVOIDABLY.: 







HELLO KARIM- 
AR& YOU REAP/ 

to o/e? 




PRQ&frBLY SOME 
\ CRACKPOTS I PEA 
l OF AN OBSCENE 

PHOME CALL.. .BUT I \¥T tfj" 
I HOW DIP HE KNOW / f> ** 
MY NAME...?/ / 






&4 

4 




WELU I'M NOT 

GOING TO WORRY 

ABOUT ITNOW...ALL 

I WANT AT THIS 

MOMENT IS A NICE 

HOT BATH 



WORUD, GO , 
AWAY/... y 1 



^ 






i 




iOQM@< 



"WHOEVER THIS* 
IS, I DON'T FIND 
YOUR LITTLE GAME 
FUNNY IN THE 
1S>STAND IF XXI 
CALL AGAIN I'LL 
NOTIFY THE 
POLICE! 




THE POLICE? 
THERE'S NOTHING 
THE POLICE CAN 
DO. ..THERE'S 
NOTHING ANYONE 
CAN DO...IN A 

VERY FEW 

MINUTES >OU'LL 

BE DEAD. 

jO-ICKf 




...ANP IT 
GIVES ME GREAT 
PLEASURE TO 
INTRODUCE THE 
6REAT KOHARJ 




W ■ * 



ik 






"KONAR ASKED ME 
TO LIE UPON THE 
50FA AMP RELAX 
COMPLETELY, THEN 
HE MADE THE 
OTHER GUESTS 
LEAVE THE ROOM 
WHILE HE PUT 
ME UNDER... 



*I WAS EMBARRASSED 
BUT CHERYL ANP THE 
OTHERS KEPT 
INSISTING AND 
APPLALlplNS 
TILL FINALLY I 
CONSENTEP... jjth 





•when we were alone 
he help a candle 
above my head and 
tdld me to watch 
the flame and 

LISTEN OHIY To 
HIS VOICE... 



•THAT WAS THE LAST 
THING I REMEMBER 
BEFORE KONAR. 
AWAKENED ME...' 



■CHERYL TOLD ME LATER 
ABOUT THE ILLUSIONS 
HE CREATED WHILE I 
WAS UNDER..." 







...OTHER 
SUGGESTION? , 



TODAY l:, I 



AUG. 
12 



I TOLD you THEN 
THAT YOU WERE GO- 
IMG TO EXPERIENCE 
A VERY FMMi-IAR 
COMMONPLACE 
OCCURANCE ON AUGUST 
I2TH...SOMETHING YOU 
EVERY PAY WITHOUT 
THINKING ABOUT IT. A 




1 fl V & 



00 

D)o°° 







I'VE GOT TO SET 

A GRIP ON WSEL.F.. 

GOT TO THINK THIS 

OUT WITH A 

RAT/OflJAL MINP. 




yOU WALK TO THE 
BALCONY, KARIN PAYNE 
TAKING YOUR TIME... 
KNOWING WHAT YOU 
HAVE TO DO. YOU ARE 
CALM NOW, RELAXED. 
AMA7ING HOW AN 
EVERYDAY THING LIKE 
THE SOUND OF YOUR 
FIANCE'S Voice COULD 
RELAX YOU 50.. .COULD 
MAKE YOU SEEK THE 
COMFORT OF THE 
COOL EVENING AIR... 
YOU SMILE AS YOU 
CLIMB UPON THE- 
LEDGE... 



THE BREEZE STIRS A 
LOCK OF GAZE INTO "WE 
SLACKNESS. HOW CLEVER 
OF KONAR TO FIND OUT 
YOU HAD A BALCONY. 
THIS WAS HIS IDEA 
OF POETIC JUSTICE. 
AND HE WAS RIGHT... 
YOU HAVE NO WILL 
TO RESIST. YOU LAUSH, 
THROW YOUR LEGS 
OVER THE LEDSE... 
POISE YOURSELVES... 
AND PUSH.' AND 
YOU ARE GLAD... 







#l...#2.<» 



#2...#2.< 



#l...$2. 00 



#2...#2. c 



COME ON INTO THE MAGAZINE OF THE 
HORROR-BIKE-.MI& 3RICK REESE- 
CRIME FISHTER... RADICAL ...SUPERHERO •■ 
LEER ANP LURCH INTO SOUL-SHRIEKING 
PELIGH7 'AS Vt?U COME TO KNOW THE BEAUTIFUL. 
BLACK BUTTERFLY— SLITHER INTO LUNACY AS 
YOU LEARN TO LOVE THE WILD BUNCH...Com INTO 
THE HORRORS OF YESTERPAY'S CRIME-WARS IN 
THE MAGAZINE OF THU6S, POLLS, ASSASSINS-- 
THESE ARE THE 2 TITLES FROM 9K/WALP THAT'LL 

TAUNT YOUR BRAIN... 



SKYWALP BACK ISSUE OEPT.r«.I50 
IBEdat 41st New York N.Y.IOOI7 



enclosed is*. Far HELL-RlDER 

CRIME-MACHINI 
#iO #2 a 



City AND MATE . 



OM ALL OROWW PLEASE INCLUDE is < POSTAGE 



M 




THIS 

BIKE-RICXNS 
SUPERHERO 
RIPES INTO YOUR 
^E'/N... 

HELL-RIPER 




THERE AW MANY KINDS OF FICNDS IN THIS WORLD... THERE IS THE COMWON GARDEN - WWETy M*Wff£... THERE ISTHEWOT-SO" 
COVMON MfWWa£..THERE AREMAM WHO ARE SIVtPLT WSAAK...ANDTHET TOO ARE CALLED F1BNDS.- THEN THERE ARE OAOSfS, 
WWIS, MWW/7X. TOOUS, CMIff, AA/O WE UND£AD.„ TWtf STOW IS ABOUT WW£ OF THKC FIENDS... IT'S ABOUT 
AHOrHCR, LESSER KNOWN HIND OF FEND... *ES. THAT'S H1« PICTURED MLOW! 



I JZJXJUXJXJWW . 



atid 

if 

a 
fiend 

\ Almdd 
\ come 
accdlln:.. 

... AND SO STARTS OUR TALE « 




/A GREEN GARGOYLE -MiMMH 
SOUNDS LIKE SOME SORT OF.., 
OH/ DUNNO -■ SOME KIND OF 
CAUOt OR SOMETHING.' A 
DOLLAR EACH" THAT'S 
EXPENSES .' MUST BE PRETT* 

i— - -v good cancv.' 




YOU'RE NOT HAVING A 
T NIGHTMARE KID" TOU'RE 
./ MOT HALLUCINATING 
ANYMORE EITHER-- I'M 
, REAL EtiOU&il 




SOMET/ME LATER THAT SAME DM 





( NOT RIGHT MOW- \ 
YOU FINISH YOUR 'A 
COFFEE ■■ ITU BE ^k 
DARK IN HALF AN / ^1 
hour -you CAM / 1 
WEET US IN THE C,. ^M 

"~1 fl«AC... J^ « 


Pw 


1 L 








y \ 




' \ V YOU'RE TURNIWS ^^ 
. YY INTO A REGULAR JAMES , 
\ ^ISOND AREN'T YOU.^ 


^r 






*V//5i YOU M7EA...M 




£^/J| 




*u...f-f^M 





















THERE ISA 7**ff AND A HACt FOR 
MM/r«MM>S...TMEy SAY... THE fAM 

FOR THIS IS 0OW,., THOUSANDS OF 
MILES AWAY IN THE HAGS CALLED 
OKKUWU JUST OFF THE COAST OF 
'""..AND IF THE SCENE STRIKES 
yOU AS BEING JUST A LITTLE BIT 
MAO IT'S BECAUSE IT/» MAD... 




CONSIDER THIS StMfiL* OfSfMWOM IF YOU WILL...'THIN«S AM NOT ALWAYS AS TUB? /MWM *>•# '... 

...THERE IS A M t AHIM t TO EVERYTHING ON THIS GROTESQUE GLOBE "AND ALTHOUGH THE MEANING TO THtS WAY 
MOW SEEM OBSCURE TO YOU - IT WILL W«Ttr BE MADE a***.,. "'■• nw «^ '"» mcMNiNfa iw 





f IT SHOWS MY FRIEND... IT 

shows on event 

FRAME 
[ OF FILM... M WHATS UP 

^ NOVt...7Hee<mG 

scene f 




IT'S FUNNY 
MAKING AN ORGANIZED, 
TIGHTLY WRITTEN 
STOAT INTO A FILM 
WHEN THE ORDER OF 
FILMING SCENES 
DOESN'T FOLLOW 
THE ORDER OF THE 
~~! PLOT.. 




/EH ...I'VE NEVER 
BEEN ABLE TO 
COMPLETeVt 
ADJUST MYSELF 
TO THAT... RIGHT 
NOW, FOR EXAMPLE, 
WHEN WE SHOOT THE 
EGG SCENE... WE'RE 
ACTUALLY SHOOTING 
THE OPENING OF A 
THE MOVIE... < 
..WHEN WE'VE 
ALREADY DONE 
TO% OF THE 
REST OF WE 



NICE AND TRADITIONAL 
FANTASY... JAPANESE < 
STYL£ ... GIANT EGGS ' 
MYSTERIOUSLY FOUND - 
WITHIN THE EARTH... THEN! 
THEY HATCH ANDOUL 
COMES... 

...OUT COMES THOSE 
'THINGS' I JUST FINISHED 
BATTLING... ONLY THING 
THAT'LL WIPE THEM OUT 
IN THE ENO IS EITHER A 
NUCLEAR HOLOCAUST 
WHICH IS IMPOSSIBLE 
BECAUSE IT'D KILL TOO 
MAW INNOCENT PEOPLE. 




AWAY FROM* 
THE CITY. ..THE 
UNIVERSITY WHERE 
I GOTTA GIVE A 
LECTURES A DAY, 
^eVERi DAY. 
... STILL... I LONG 
FOR THE STATES... 
EVEN IF JAPAN IS 
THE SECOND MOST 
BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY 
NTHE WORLD... AMERICA 

IS STILL 7HS FIRST... 



iyBRi NICE. ..VERY NICE GEUE.. 
7^..^E INSERT SOME AHUk 


> 






OT/CW HERE OF TWMGS^ 


/^OF COURSE IN. REALITY^ 
( WE JUST CUT THEM OPEN... 
\THEN PUT SAME BA3* CHICK / 

V ROBOTS INSIDE... _y 


4fc J 






^m 


IJjMi 






^L^%G£r^^x 4L 


jEr 


f) 




W,i Y'-*iiJl£p 


kS \ jjw 






ffi.ic'l'^i 








bE6^^/'$W T^T**^ } 


7 fl / 


















«!*** 



HOW'S IT POSSIBLE... 
TH6V RE FIRINS ATTUEM FROM 
ALL DIRECTIONS AND NOTHING 
IS HAPPENING. 




IF YOU ARE NOW BEGINNING TO WONDER IF THIS 
MADNESS WAS A RWYME OR REASON TO IT YOU ARE 
HOT 4LON£... AT LEAST TWO MEN... WHO NOW 
STAND BY tOLY AS MANY ARE WOUNDED AND 
KtUBO... ALSO WONDER WKM YOU... HOW THIS 
FITS INTO THE SCHEME OF SANITY IN THIS WORLD... 



'<*Wi 





^L\ (IS 



\ 



fumes 

^ANOTHER LOW- BUDGET 
HORROR FUCK ?.. OR 
ARE YOU GONNA TRY TOR 
A RE-MAKE OF THE 
fg CCHUMMMMNT.tt. 



WHAT ABOUT TOE 
EARTHUUBS... 
YOU GOING 
TO SEND A 
S7VWTO 
P1CH UP THE 



BEEN DONE TOO HANI TUAfS,..J -^ 

I HEARD TELL Of A LITTLE PLANET SOMEWHERE WAY / 
OUT IN UFQ.UAR K/T ZOMC... THEY HAVE THIS \ 

PRE-OCUPATION WITH OOGS ANO CATS... EVERYBODY) 
IS SCAPEO OF THEM... MAYBE WE CAN FOCUS k 
OUR RARAR MAIOR LENSES IN ON THEM FOR 
AWHILE... SEND THEM IN A BATCH OFOOGSANP, 
CATS UKE WE SENT THE 
FAKE ROBOT- BEASTS 
TO EARTH... STIR UP 
SOME TROUBLE... IF 
ANYTHING WORTHWILE 
HAPPENS WE'LL SHOOT, 
A PEW REELS... 






GROTESQUE 'GRATULATIONS TO 
WINNER LEE GROBBNBR. OF NEW 

ULM.MINNESOTA, WHO'S NAME WAS 
RECENTLY PICKEP SY PARANOIC PABLO 
(TARCOS ANP ARCHAIC AL HEWETSON 
FROM THOUSANPS OF ENTRIES.. WE'LL 
HAVE ANOTHER ART GIVE-AWAY CONTEST 
SOON ...BE ON THE WATCH ...ANP 
ANKBOPY WANTING TO SEE WHAT THE 
PRAW REALLY LOOKEP LIKE MIGHT 
WANT TO CHECK THE LETTERS PAGE OF 
NIGHTMARE #9 FOR A 
PATHETIC PHOTO.- 





INSIPE mis 

FIRST ALL-ORIGINAL 

AMNUAL 

NIGHTMARE 

TEASINS TALES LURK 
IN THE MACABRE 
LUNATIC STYLE 
OP THE 




INTROPXE TOURSELP TO YOUR PSEAM WORLP. THIS IS THE FIRST 
SELECTION iN THE MACABRE NEW CONTINUED FEATURE WHERE toll ARE 
TOE writer... YOU ARE THE drltmtr... AS WE TELL THE AWFUL TALE 

"'""/tIGHTMAMYfORLP.' 



LOCK INSIPE THE 
AHOST SlZARRE PRACTICES 
ON THIS GROTESaUE 
GREY EARTH IN— 



the MACABRE 
FACTS OF 
LIFE/ 




.. AND IN FUTURE VSSuLAR ISSUES C= H:5H7M*tt. 
U*> CUR CRIPPLEP COMPANION TITLE PsyCHO , 
w ari L y AWAIT : QHASTLY RMUHIOH, Trie 
SUTrMR-SiMUM MAN, THE PRIHCESS OF 
EARTH, A BAG OF FLEAS. Fi/HERAL BAROE, 
TITAN KEEP. RAVINGS OF THE OAMMEf, 
HORROR TUB, ANP THE MANIACAL STORY OF 
/OAONESS 

AT 

RBHT.. 



AT 
IMNP5 

phase awe 

OF THE 

H08ROR- 

MOOP/ 



R.I.** 




